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HOW A HOHE WAS BUILT. 



DECORATIVE 
ROMANCE. 



By 



Edward Lee Young. 



HAT island is that ahead 
to the left, Captain?" 
said Mortimer Rem- 
mington, an English 
patent promoter, to 
the captain of the 
steam yacht Gleam, 
while standing along- 
side him on the bridge. 
"That?" inquired 
Captain Grey, pointing toward an island,, one of the 
Florida Keys, at which Mr. Remmington was still 
looking. . 

" Yes, Captain, it seems inhabited," and picking up 
the marine glasses from their canvas sling and getting 
range, continued: "Why, really, an English manor 
house, built of smooth gray stone, open terraces with 
balustrades and pavilions. What does it mean ? " Then, 
gazing earnestly at the captain of the yacht, Mr. Rem- 
mington continued, with unusual interest, ' ' Do you know 
who this gentleman is, Captain ? " 

11 Mr. Samuel Paul, sir; and if anything happened to 
this yacht, sir, and I could get heir alongside that 
wharf, I'd do it, and ask him to fix it. Yes, sir; 
either he or his son, sir, a young fellow about eighteen 
years old; either one of them could fix her up, and, 
furthermore, if they wanted ,to tie me up for two or 
three days, I'd let them. Yes, sir, I'd let them, for 
they'd probably tack on one of their schemes some- 
where that would make the Gleam run a knot or two 
faster. Oh! they are great. Yankees? Yes, sir; so 
am I, although they came from New York, while I came 
from Maine." 

" Who is this Mr. Samuel Paul ? " asked Mr. Rem- 
mington, who was in these waters in search of a certain 
inventor. ■ • . ,- • /'--k^Tl 





The Landing. 



Marie in the Cabin. 



'•' Don't know much about him, sir; but if you and 
your daughter would like to land, I'd do so, for there 
is plenty of water there. Oh. you are welcome enough, 
and Mr. Paul, while always busy, talks as he works — 
nothing bothers him." 

" Why, really, I confess I am at a loss to know what 
to say. I should certainly like to see the island," said 
Mr. Remmington, with apparent hesitation. With this, 
the Captain slightly altered the course of the yacht, for 
he was himself steering from the bridge, which was an 
imposing affair (although more for effect and comfort, 
with its awning cover, than anything else). The yacht, 
a natty, white mahogany and brass clipper-built boat, 
was about 125 feet long, but so arranged that four men 
besides the Captain could run her. Mr. Remmington 
walked aft, and went below to the main saloon, where 
his daughter Marie, a young girl of sixteen, was sit- 
ting, and told her of their change of plans. 

The Gleam was soon running under half-speed, and 
directly was alongside the end of the pier, when lines 
were thrown out, then the fenders, and the wharf gang- 
plank (an ornamental affair) was lowered on deck. 

Mr. Remmington was so interested in the construc- 
tion of the pier that he had not looked at anything else, 
saying to his daughter — for they had come up on deck 
and had taken seats under the after awning, " Look, 
Marie, see what splendid construction, what peculiar 
ornaments, and why such ornaments on a wharf ? " But 
Marie was not looking at the wharf, for on it was a tall, 
athletic young fellow, with bright, clear skin and eyes, 
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and altogether pleasing as he stood there in white flan- 
nels, with head uncovered, saying to herself as she 
watched: "The Captain knows him; I wonder who he 
is. I'll ask directly." The father, noticing that Marie 
was not interested in what looked like blocks of stone, 
and following her eyes, said: "Ah, yes, that must be 
the young gentleman of which the Captain was telling 
me ' he and his father can do anything.' I confess they 
interest me." 

" Mr. Remmington," said the Captain, walking aft to 
where father and daughter were seated, "young Mr. 
Paul has just told me, sir, that his father sighted us 
from his observatory, and noted our change of course to 
bring us in here, and says the gentleman and daughter 
are welcome, sir, bag 
and baggage. He 
says that he hopes 
that you will stay a 
week, for he has an 
idea of changing the 
pitch of the propeller 
of the Gleam, which 
will take about that 
time, sir." 

" How strange. 
Does Mr. Paul own 
this yacht 1 ? " asked 
Marie. 

" No," said her 
father; "but the 
Captain, who is 
part owner, lets 
him do anything 
he likes with it." 
Then turning to 
the Captain, h e 
said: "It is very 
kind of Mr. Paul. 
What shall we take 
ashore ? " 

" Nothing but 
your toilet articles, 
for we shall lay 
alongside the pier 
here. Ah, here is 
Mr. Paul." 

At this point a 
tall, fine-looking 
man of light com- 
plexion and regular 
features, with a 
reddish tone to his 
hair and mustache, 
approached, and 
being introduced to 
both father and 
daughter, said : "I 
beg your pardon, 
Mr. Remmington ; I did not realize when I sent that 
message by my son that perhaps you would prefer to 
continue your cruise in the yacht you had chartered, 
and if so, Captain Grey can return later, when you are 
through with the Gleam and him." "No." said Mr. 
Remmington; "time is of no value to us, and the little 
that Captain Grey has told me, together with what I 
can see from here, interests me exceedingly, and my 
daughter also, and prompts us to take advantage of 
your kind invitation to see and know more of your 
wonderful island and your work," and Mr. Remmington 
was inwardly congratulating himself on so easily find- 
ing, as he thought, the man for whom he had been 
searching for two months. 




Marie's Suite of Rooms. 



{To be continued.) 



"Ah, that is good," said Mr. Paul. "This way, 
please. Captain, you know what to do with the Gleam. 
Put her in her old berth. Harry, will you have one of 
the men bring up Mr. and Miss Remmington's bags, 
and come up yourself? " 

The three ascended the steps of the first terrace, and 
crossed the lawn to the main entrance of the Manor 
House, where Mrs. Paul was awaiting them. She had 
advanced toward them beyond the shadow of the door, 
and as seen against the pale gray color of the house, 
which contrasted her clear, bright complexion, at 
first glance (to Mr. Remmington) she looked a girl 
about his daughter's age, but she was in reality thirty 
years of age ; yes, and five years more ; but the trick of 

contrasts were well 
known to her, but 
used harmlessly. 

Upon being intro- 
duced Mr. Remming- 
ton said: "Is this 
house the realization 
of a dream ? " and 
advancing to the 
centre of the hall, 
he said: " Remark- 
able. I can see 
from here several 
rooms; the vistas 
are truly wonder- 
ful. But, pardon 
me, Mrs. Paul, I 
have seen so much 
since leaving the 
yacht that was un- 
usual and unex- 
pected, that I asked 
the question before 
I thought, or rather 
I spoke what I 
thought before say- 
ing that. In behalf 
of my daughter 
and myself, we are 
sincerely grateful 
for this opportun- 
ity to visit such a 
beautiful island." 

Mrs. Paul smil- 
ingly said : "I am 
not surprised a t 
your involuntary 
remark ; although 
I have lived here 
five years, I am 
constantly looking 
for some new won- 
ders to develop. I 
call it ' Wonderland,' 
but wish it were nearer New York." 

" Miss Remmington, will you follow me and see what 
Mr. Paul and Harry have made for you? No, don't 
look surprised," continued Mrs. Paul. "They didn't 
know that you were coming, but Mr. Paul said when he 
created these rooms that a young lady might visit us 
some day, and as you, my dear, are the first young lady 
who has done us the honor, they are your rooms, and 
always will be called yours." 

" Charming! and, dear Mrs. Paul, are these to be my 
very own rooms while we stay here ? " and receiving an 
affirmative nod continued, " Oh, how lovely," and with 
wide open eyes Marie surveyed the suite of rooms which 
contained everything that a young lady could wish. 



